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would see it as well as they, and followed after, as though
it were against her will.
And when she beheld the Precious Sacrament, Our
Lord gave her so much sweetness and devotion that she
wept and sobbed wondrous sore, and could not restrain
herself therefrom. The monk was wroth, and all her
fellowship, because she wept so sore, and when they were
come again to their wains, they chid her and rebuked her,
calling her 'hypocrite', and said many an evil word to her.
She, to excuse herself, laid Scripture against them,
verses of the Psalter: —'Qui seminant in lacrimis,'
etcetera; 'Euntes ibant et flebant,' etcetera, and such others.
Then were they well more wroth, and said she should
no longer go in their company, and persuaded her man to
forsake her.
She meekly and benignly prayed them that they would,
for God's love, suffer her to go forth in their company,
and not leave her alone where she knew no man, and no
man her, wherever she should go. With great prayer and
insistence, she went forth with them till they came to a
good town, in the Octave of Corpus Christi, and there
they said utterly that not for anything should she any longer
go with them. He that was her guide and had promised
her to bring her to England, forsook her, delivering
her gold and such things as he had of hers in keeping,
and offered to lend her more gold, if she had wanted.
She said to him: — 'John, I desired not your gold; I
had rather your fellowship in these strange countries than
all the money ye have, and I believe ye would more
please God by going with me, as ye promised me at Dansk,
than if ye went to Rome on your feet/
Thus they put her out of their company and let her go

